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JCate Carew Sipped Cup of Woe on HerWay Across the "BigPoiuT
At the Outset of the Voyage Came That Awful
"Sailing Slump"; Then a Frantic and Fruitless
Search for Her Missing Baggage. These
Were Bad Enough, but They Were Bliss
Compared with the "Mal de Mer."
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*Things Became Rosier, However, with the Ad-
vent of "Sea Legs" and a Sea Appetite, and
She Found Herself Taking an Interest

in Such Thingsas Bridal Parties and
the Life History of the Captain.

AVE you ever had the saillng slump?
TT xvell. my dears. believe me, it ls

fl awfull It comes all in 8 moment,

anaP JU»» llke ,hat!
You mav be as Jolly as a nandboy at the

jdea of going oft to foreign cllmes You

may be fatlsfylng the great ambltlon of

vour life and heaps of other things. but
"

,(.(, whistles Mow and the belle elang
j the great ship starts to sal! away from

Uttlc old N«w York. htff 1t catohes you.

the 6aillng flump. and you want to turn

your face" to the sky and give one long
^owl of woe.

It* a sort of hungry, "lost home and

mother'- itMIt1*" It doesn't usually last

more than a few seconds. but when tfs get-
tir.g in It? f*ne work ifs 'most as bad as

the worst toothache you tTW had

You know, your Aunt Kate has been

plning to hle her away to far off lands. for

ize& Bhs r'as JJpt buttor.holed friends,

reUtive? and edlton wharerer she has met

them. and by way of starting eonversatlon

'has said "1 want to go to Europe.-1
Xo wMlety about it at all.

Ar.d at Ia»1 I got my way and packed up

,ny aketchbook and prepared for the Jour-

NOT OPEN TO DICTATION.
ril admit I »aa somewhat set in my ideas

regardlng tb* trip I wished to take. I had

certaln convictions a? to the most satisfac-

tor>' method of gettlng across the mlllpond.
and I siraplv waved aslda a!l suggestlons
irtth the alr of one who has nothing to

isarn
J wan'.ci to go cn a brand r.ew boat so

aj to be abie to bc>ast a little about it.

I wanted to go second class for the ex-

perience and atmosphere I felt there would

be any numbcr of interestingjpeople travel-

ltng second. actors and opera eingers re-

turr.:r.g to La Belle France. students with

empty pockets and great futures. and
teacherr who were really counts and coun-

tesaes orliged to earn dollars in the

U. S. A because the family fortunes were

at low ebb I thought romance would flour-

Uh and that my pen and pencll would be

constantly ^-mpioyed recording impresslons.
Talk aoout the best laid plans!

-Wei;, every one polnted out to me what

aiatake* I wa? making. Kind friends came
fjom far and wide to explain things clearly
to r.e. those who had travelled themselvea
and those who simply had travellc-d rela-
tives, all joined in the chorus
They tcld me it was a mtstake to go on

anew boat !n the face of the recent terrlble.
dtaaster.
They pointed out how difflcult and incon-

Tenient it would be to be seaslek in French.
And they one and all said. not that they

wer* snobbish themselves. but they dld

tainlc that to go secor.d cabin was Just a.

Wt-well. you know. it ieally wat.etc

AUNT KATE REMAINS FIRM.

I»*s- pollte and respectful. but qulte arm.
tc* v.a l am when some one wanta to

aduirrr. and wrl^gle oui of an intentew and

I knov/ that it is for the good of hia soul

that he bhouid be interviewrd
But, j:i the iame, your Aunt Kate was

. Uttle exhausted when fche flnally got her
way ar.d her passage. And then quite 6ud-

der.!y all the relatives ar.d friends sub»:d«sd
and forgave, and cama in a tort of trlum-

pha: proceaalon to fee me off.
Tr.'.re were elderly ladiee and elderiy gen-

tlemcr. and youths and maldens and babea

to arms Ar.d raoat of them bore with th^m
frult and floral offerlngs and even varloua
kir.ds of food. in case I found I didn't care

fcr French cooking.
The ncxt time I leave a place I am golr.g

to do the thief-in-the-night act Never
again wlll I be attended by a rnultitude.
Do you ask me why. oh, my aiaters?
WtU, I'll te'.l you. Because among them

al! I lost my baggage
Don't try to find out how it happened I

don t know myself. It will alwaya remain
one of the great mysterles of n.y young
Ufe

I rcmember cvery one talked to me at

once. ar.d I triod to answer them all at

©nce Then somebody ordered me up tne

kucway.' The confuilon wae terrlble.
Pajfengers erowded each other on th>-

aeck to have a farewell look at those on

ahore
At the very last moment a French bridal

part;- arr-.ved. The bridegroom. a aubmis-
alve wiipy youth. the- bride. a buxom

>ou].£ p#r»on in »emi-bridal array. with
whiu" rlbbons. flowers and bedecked with
hair which «ho quickly covered with a

Wa^k and whlte checkefi steamer cap.
You kr^>w. I'm sentimental. I can f h^ip

Jt. and I got so interested in that weddlrg
party that I forgot to notice if my baggage
bad foLcwed me

MY 3AGGAGE! OH! MY BAGGAGE!

]H*hen I carrve to myaelf and looked for it,
Waiilni done the Marvs little lamb act at

.II it wa* nowhere around
Prantically I lcaned over the stde and

eaJlf.. ,,.; to my delegation Blank look?
'">m thrm. they couldn't understand my
*..' - they couldn't hear my appeal
Freniied thoughts of what I should be

*tthout rr.v pketchbook. mv powder pufl
«»d. oh, lots of other things, lent strengfh
t« my vok( i shcuted as I never have be-
fore
An<i thev raught It. Thev hcard me.

There wa murh rushing to and fro Then
*»a!!y they all aseembled at the end of the
*wl: as th* shlp wa? movlng slowly oft
*nd with or.e acerrd they screamed out to
m

"It's all on board. on board. on board!"
It awelled like a triumphal chorus. and I

**ll«d away to lta refrolr.
Then came thf afor^mentloned slump

*hlrh rendcred me Mobe>llke for a few
fclef teconde and left me awollen about the
.y*« and shiny in the vicinfty of the pro-
toaclt
*4y bai? mv powder. some eau de °o-

..gne! Thev were necessarv I flew to my
"^tr. to lcx-.k up my things. Another shock:
*fc*y were not there. after all!

1 walted a llttl© while. then I made my
**y out Jnto the aaloon. In all the pas-
**<» were groupa of people. Sometlmes

jfc^t would be a French family party
^Iting the way, the father terrlbly ex-
.*.* and upaettlng all anangements as
**n as the placld. practlcal mother made
thtm
Afala there would be a little bunch of

""^y halred chorua glrla, glggling and
., tl*ftng, <>r some spectacled academic
"Ifhbrow*
A»d aj) theae lucky nhipmates of mlne
8 ^longlnge. whlle I was to face the

'"r«w of th« ocean with only the clothea
v%* b"k' a h^^^erohlef and a purae.

j
"^ mor* I thought of Jt the more frantJc
* ^opped aiowarda wherever I met them
.* »«W{td tfaem t0 put aalda all other

dutles and flnd my haggaep Sometimr-x
they were of the al!-French variety and <\d
i:ot understand a word 1 saM. Bomctimet
they wer© half Engllsh in their convrrsa-
tion, In whieh case they would smil>' nr«et<
ly and tel) me that all would "be palrfectly
arranged one leetle moment."
On and on I flew, .rvan up to thr df<\<,

wher« uniformed offlcerp IIMrncd gravely
to mv pad ptory
I'm sure I phould have made my way to

the captaln'a cabin had I not enrountered
on« Mrnsleur le Commissalre, who by In-
flnite tact and dlploma<~v hpade<i me off
and scothed and calmed me by reajpur-
ances and prcmiaes. Hfl wu si pympa-
thetlc that I felt I had found a ftlead and a

brother.
The keynote on that boat wa? pvmpathy,

but he had all the other? beatrn to a fraa-
zle I really believe, girls. that that uan
wlll be PreMdtnt of the French Republic
the dn.y he feelp he wantj th.-- .iob
He never found that bagca?* n>r m<\ 1

don't belleve he aver carad particularly to
flnd tt or expected to flnd it. but h<» alwaya
looked on the verge of tears over the mat-
ter: he alwaya implored me to calm mv.-'i.
as If he wara the familv doctor. and I in-
varlaMv felt cheered and mcourafed ly
any talk I had with him

We.ll. here a where the aaterlaki pot ln
thelr flne work.

111 have to draw a vall over the three
terrihle haggdgelesf. aaaalcll dayi I i

on that ship.

SYMPATHETIC PASSENGERS.
Many of the passengn.- laarned ol my

bereavement The news even ipraad to
the aristocratlo purlieup of the flrat cabin.
and frlends there pent mMH|M of pym-

pathy. pometimes in concrete form
Dear little Mrs May Prf-pton. the lllua-

trator. in the cutept widuwv port of get-
up. blark and white magpie effect. pen<»-
trated to my stateroom whlle I was being
seaplrk ln French and brmoaning inv Iom
in good American, and she spoke ch-
words to me and loaned me pen and pen-
cils. eo that I could ply my trade if ever

I felt the lnclinatlon
Harrlaon Fisher, too. pent a messasr^ of

condolence, and so did Gilbert AYhite.
whlle Billee. hls pretty wife, played th*

good Samaritan and vieited me.

Rumor has lt that Charlie Sfhwab wiph. 1

to head a subscrlption Ual to glva me a

memento of the voyag* in the shape of
new haggage
*As for the aecond cabin passenger?.
well. they almoet overwhelmed me with

eympathetlc attentions. They were rery
Freoch. very excitable. and they all took
the loss of my baggage a? ¦ peraonal mat-

ter. They would have loan'-d me romh.-
and brushes. bathroho and ev^n tooth-
bruehee. the dear rommunlptk creaturet,
but 1 decllned all.
Every day M le Commis*airt- lookln*

perfectly apotless and beautlful, camc to

report:
"M le Capitan'e compllmentp. and he

regrets deeply madame's shockir.g predi:a-
ment. but everythlng is being don*.'
At la6t. my tears. I pulled myeelf to-

gether. It was time a woman took barge
of affairs.

I corralled three stewards, a head one

and two underlings. threatened thcm with
dreadful things if they dldn't lead trom
room to room. till I found my trunk. hag
and sketchtng materials. I

It was qulte an imposlng little prooi

WE DISCOcRSED O

rannot (eel underly towaxd tfc*m Bemg
British. though they were ahartng such
cramped quartera. they had uerar atr i*k
up enough of a friendshlp to dlscusa llttl«

things like luggage, and each had auppof*d
rnv trunk and bag belonged tn tha other

,ni dallcately refralned from tou<-hing
th*m ot mentionlng thern

And there wap I all thoea weary. bag-
gaKelesa hmtrp. eatlng my heart out for tfaa
tonetl of a vanlPhed powder puff and the

jov of clothep that were clean

Yee. there Is certalnlv such « thlng at

belng too reflnfd and retlcent, ird I w.ar.

th* Br!t:?h were rnora open h'arted with
each other

F SOFT COAL AND ICEBERGS AND

ih* "aalon Maureaqne." tkc "aalo.n mixte."
the "aalon de eonversation " the apP»rte.
mentea de grand luxe." the Attbaaaet)
tapentrles and th* nanrfa.ja d* Oaaton U
Touch*

A* far as atmnjpher* tii eoncerned, my
deara. I muat eonf'i-a I wap dipappolntert
There were no artlata. no eounts and eoont*
esses with aristocrdtk bearings ard i

dothes. and r.r.Iy a few th*a'ri<-.il anl o;-
eratk atars of no gr*at magnifd* The
nn Jorlty of the passer.g*rp wt

thrlfty members of the French bourgeoll
clcas. who had laft eomforttbla retal! bun-
nepste !n Nav York and were taklr.g theii
wlvcfc and famillca for a bil«f holiday ln

FAIR VOYAGES.

n i faw exfra mea'.s.
I did. ' II mueh French a« I ahouJd
,v I know that. but, oh, mv dears. It

ls so much bardar than vou thlnk lt 1s go-
ti*' I hid mv ?r.immir and a dlc-

Uonary with m«. and I had learned many
s»nr*-n<~e<« so I could ?av them right off

nking But they werent at all
the senter.. * I waatad when I d!d want

we had been out many
w isn f. going to get «nough

to interview the d'.vlne
Sarah and Marte.-linck the moment I ar-

!:v. d

Then. too, what made !t harder for a pa-
tlent and palnttftklnf student waa that the

we made, aa we promcnadfcd from ataif-

room to atateroom Evt-n the flrst cabin

waa not aacred to ua. We boldly Invaded
j,a innermost preclnets. Othera joined ua.

My brother. a firat cabln-nob he waa. eev-

eral frlends and the ubiqultoua M. i* Com-

mlaaalre It waa like a cinematograph
picture You know the kind-Bometh.ng
haa happened or aome one ls being
and freah people keep tagglng along
All of a audden I gave a aqueal of ,o>.

I had found me cheiid^I mean my belong-

jngB. There they were. neetled ln a coeey

IttJe cabin occupied by two Engllsh ladleP

who happened along at the moment of Ula-

covery 1 am aure they were women of

unlnveachable character. but aomehu* 1

rOR THE MOMENT I \A

, Woll, anyhow. that nlght 1 appeared at

dinner n.uite radiant In my verv glad rags
Your little Aunt Kate had carefully kalso-
mlned her nose. her puffs shone like molten

gold. and her goggles beamed contentment.
We were very comfy in our humble sec-1

!"ond rabin quarters Our staterooma were

focd sized and daintlly furniahed. We had

plenty ot deek spare. a smokin; room, a

library and a ealon. with a good plano.
which was kept working pretty nearly
every hour of the day.
We didn't miss the gorgeous trapplngs of

the flrst class a blt. but we were pleased
to be allowed to &o over and see them by

special invltatlon, and when we camc back
we talked to those who had not gone ol'

'ISHED I WERE BACK ON THAT

their natlve land
We weren't troublcd by any flrat claa*

convcntlonp as to castr. There waa a ca-

maraderie and a frlendlineaa among ua llke
unto that of a thcatrlcal boarding house
We told each other th* atcrv of our llve*..

We chatted with each other or about each
cther with perfect lmpartlalitv We got
dreadfully excited o\er the little fllrtationa
ln our mldit. and we aurveyed the flrst
class magnates with Interest untinged with

envy.
For the firat few days I didn't care a bit

how they fed ua. Food waa anathema!
But with my b-ggage and my sea legs
came a sea appetlte, and your little auntie

did her thare at every maal. InJ^ict^aha^

DEAR OLD BROADWAY.

sfewards were Juat as anxious to lcarn
Engllah as 1 was to learn French. and they
wouldn't be chatty with me in their native

tengue. Wasn't It mean of them, when 1t
was one of the reasons why I travelled on

thelr line?
I thought of going up to the offlcers and

making them feel a sense of duty toward
me and my French. but you know I am not

pushing. and they seemed so busy. When
they didn't have little offlclal Jobe to per-
form they fllltd up the moments by taklng
anapshots of each other ln groups talking
to Jadlcs. or slngly. poaed agalnat bulk-
hcada and things
They really were very nlce boys, but no

i uae on eartb aa Fnench teacbaw. #|., _ m m..¦ ¦ ¦-- ^ * *¦» *

The eaptaln. of courBe. held aloof moat of
the time. but he couldnt always eacape

auntie. Once Bhe waylaid him wher. the

wlnd was blowing hard and he was golng
the round of the ship. Bhe felt she muflt

havo a heart-to-heart talk with him that

moment. and she wore her large-eyed won-

der look aa he passed her way.

WAYLAYING THE CAPTAIN.

Of courBe. he fell to it. Is'n't it funny

what you can do with them. even wh^n

they're covered with authority and gold
lace?

I aaked him moat IntelUgent quesiiona
whlle the wlnd was blowing ever so many

knots an hour.
Oh, we are martyrB, we women; martyrs

to duty.
Well. he Just unburdened hlmself to me.

He raade me the reciplent of all sorts of

etatlstical details of the ship. He told n.e

how many tone of coal we were using. how

many we would uae and how many we

would have used by the tlme we arrived.
He Juggled with figures when he spoke of

the crew and the pasaengerB. the food and
the rooms .

Dear onea. belleve me. if that man hadn t

been a sea eaptaln he'd have been a grand
Ughtning calculator.
At laat I felt my poor head whirling in an

effort to add. subtract. and multlply his

converBatlon. and I thought we had better

tack.
.What about loebergs?" I fhouted. trying

to get the beat of the wind.
' Do you think we'U aee any. or doea the

eouthern route make that impossible?"
That was a siarter for him. and he tooK

it up and dropped the statistics.
"Madam," he sald. majestically. and ln

the wind. too. "have no fear. We shall no

lcebergs meet. to our danger."
Tben he went on and told me what he

thought about thls shutting-the-Btable-
ooor-when-the-steod-has-escaped ideaof the

Bouthern route. He pronounced It non-

sense
There always had been lcebergs. there

always would be lcebergs. aouthern trlp
or no Bouthern trlp
"The only way to fight them,'* he as-

sured me. with a broad and expanslve
gesture. is to naMgate properly through
them- Changing the course ia no beneflt.

as lt costs the passengers time and the

companv monev. and It does not i*ally
avold the lcebergs."
"Well. what would you suggest to help

leaaen the iceberg peril?" I asked.

"Oh. I'm not Bure." he ruminated. strok«

lng his Bllky beard. which you could aee h*

tried hard not to be proud of. but was. all

the Bame. "But I think I myself shoild

propose thlB. Have an lnternatlonal escorf

boat cruislng back and forth ln the ice¬

berg zone Let her advlse passing ships
by wlreless of the locatlon of the berg«.
"Is there danger all the year round^
.Yes. all the year. but parricularly In

Mav and June."
I think by thls tlme he wanted to eacape

me and go back and steer the ship. or

whatever captalns do when they're not

seen around. but he was awfully French
and awfully pollte. so my next questlon
kept him chalned to the spot a little

longer
Have there been anv great iceberg ac-

cldents besldea the Titanic"''
"Yea. lndeed, madam," he ?aid. gravely

"Eefore the days of the wlreless a ship

Just disappeared. Ko trace of her or her
passengers was ever found.undoubtedly an

encounter with an tceberg "

Then I got personal in my next effort.
"Have you ever had an accldent?'
"Never!" he replied. most emphattcally.
"Oh. touch wood," I Implored.
He looked puzzled, but he was so pollte

he dld lt at once, and I dld it, too. and
then I explalned Its signifleance. It was

a new one on hlm. but he said he was

glad he dld it.
I told hlm I Just pitled hlm all he had

on hls mlnd.tons of coal. icebergs and
fogs and things.and he answered;

Madam. lt ls true there ls much upon
my mind. but aU u compenaated for by

the pleasure of conducting charming ladfee
across the ocean."
Then he bowed. and I bowed as well as

I could with the wlnd lashlng me as If lt
had a personal grudge against me, and he
bowed again and was gone
Ah, me, I do like Frenchmen. They've

got a sort of a way with them.
I dldn't see him again the few remalnlnf

days of the trlp. but he will always remaln
my ideal sea captaln.

I do think he must have mlecalculated
about the tlde. though. because our svelta
and good ship advertlsed that ahe would
dock at a real dock when ehe got to Havre.
N'o small boat buslness for her.
Well, she went as far up ln the channel

as she posslbly could. and then atarted
rolllng and pitchlng. and a cute little, neat
little pllot came aboard and told us thera
wasn't tide enough for ua. and lt was tug-
boats or no catchlng the Parls express.
Now, I dldn't want the Paris train any-

how, and I Just said to myself. No baby;
boats ln mlne. The good, atanch shlp
for me.

But, bless you. it didn't do any good to
plan that.
Off I had to go with all the rest of them,

two hundred paeked ln at a time and tha
raln pelting down on my one and oniy
headgear.
GOING ASHORE IN THE RAIN.

I don't want to throw any bouquets <<
dafTodlls at mv sex. but I must say we rose

to the occasion better than those mere

males did. They grumbled and ewore and
oomplalned like ooor, spolled darlings, and
I belleve they felt some symptoms of Just
plaln scare, for there were two huaky pugl-
lists belng sent over to show the French.
flghting as she ls flt. who took off their
coats to be r^ady to leap overboard lf aU
did not go well.
But lt did.
We got ln safely. lf most uncorafortably,

and then I found that I was the only per-
son who wasn't going on that Parls ex¬

press. Yes. the one and only!
My own btother bade me a haaty goodby

and flew to seeure a seat.
May Preston dashed past, telling a hur-

ried tale of how the Loulse Cloaeer Walter
Hales were going to meet her ln the Gay
C:ty and go on a motoring expeditlon with
her. Oilbert Whlte and hls wlfe too» time
to fhake hands and glve me the addreas ln
Parls where Gilbert ls going to work on

wonderful Greek mural decoratlons for a

government building somewhere ln the U.
S. A.. I can't remember where, and then
they were all lost like shadows in the mlst,
and I was left by my wlld lone.
My! but New York though' pretty good

to me then. and my! but I expostulate<i
forclbly with myself for havlng wanted to

go to Enfcland by way of France!
Well. I had to find the boat that was to

bear me thencc. anyhow. ?o Ukc a w.itf
in mtlodrama I prowled arout the doeks

,1 discovered thre.e small French boys ready
and anxious to 'work. r.nd each took one

precious plece or baggage
Thty huftled me around. ar.d I studtet

the gabled town, so gray and plcturesque.
I gayed at the gay. green snuttered cafes.
at the hospltable lights frcm the windowa
of little homes and at the stage gendarmes
ln blue caps and the stag* sojdiers in red
trouser? <"an you s°e Kate hiking all
around the wini-^wept quay?. her um-

brella almost blown away. her sole hat
with Its wreath of white flowers drenclied
to a pulp, her temper frayed at the edges'
and tears and raindrops dlmmlng her gog-
glcs*
At last the three French boys said

"Alors" ln chorus Madame had arrived.
There was the boat for Southampton.
There was a motherly atewardess on

board. and she soothed me and gave me

tea and tucked me up in bed. so I forgot
my troubles Then the next morning. when
the eun shone and the breeze semed laden
with the scent of English wlld flowera. I
was glad I had come, and I perked up and
6ald quite chirplly;
"Slng ho. for good old London town."* .

a

A LOVERS* QUARREL.
Thomas W Lawson, who has announced

hls candidacy for the United Statea Senato
on a high cost of llving" platform. said
the other day in Boston:
.We can shatter the trusta and comblna-

tlons that kcep food prlces up lf we go
about it resolutely. for theee organlzatlons
are not nearly so united and harmonloua
among themselves as they pretend

Their ranks are riddled. as a matter of
fact. by internal squabbles, though, like
Korter. they put the best face possible on

the matter.
"Korter. you know. turned up at the of-

flce one morning with a black eye and a

misslng front tooth.
'Just a lovers' quarrel,' he explained,

alrily to his brother clerks.'a lovers" quar¬
rel.that's all.'

'¦ 'But. Korter.' crled the bookkeepar.
'you don't mean to tell me that dalntr
Marle Lanlgan did all that to you?'

.. 'No.' Korter admltted. lt was her other
lover.' "

¦

FROM BAD TO WORSE.
Senator Bristow. apropos of Independenoe

Day, was analyzing ln 3allna the troope
under Cornwallis during the Revolutlon.

And ln the end," he said. "they became

so panicstricken that they were like
Blanc s vife
.Blanc's wife. you know. whenever a

shutter rattled or a board creaked. would
wake up her huaband and aay:

" -Oh. John. there are burglars down-

sulrs! Don't you hear them? Oh. what

ahall we do?'
"But Blanc hit at last on an idea that,

he thought, would compose his wlfe pef-
manently.

" 'Look here.' he said. you can rest as-

sured those notses aren't burglars. Burg¬

lars work In absolute sllence. You never

hear a sound from them"
Senator Briatow smtled
.And now," he said, "Mrs. Blanc wakee

her husband up ln a blue panlc whenever

there's no nolse."
_.-a

A MODERN INSTANCE.
Munav Wheeler, vice-consut for Rusala

at Mobllc. said at a botullabalsse tuncheon.

apropos of Independence Day:
.lt is a sad but lnsptring thlng to think

of that hellrlnger who. ringlng out the tld-

lngs of Amertcan freedom. dled for Joy.
But a young English "remlttanoe man

snocred -»t thla remark and said:
"Have you ever known any one to I*

actually kllled by Joyr
Mr. Wheeler arnlled at the Brtton and re-

"Well. I dld know a beauttful Yankee
helrcss onee who was found Jylnf dead
acroaa the coffln of her huaband, Old M»d
Laclands." *-.".* *^*


